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Shinko, who had run to the veranda, came back and pulled at their
kimono sleeves,
"All right, Shinko* Now you must have shoes. But you mustn't wear
them on the matted floor. When you come home, you take them off,
like I do, before you come in."
As Saionji put the shoes on her tiny feet, Shinko said: "See, Daddy,
a little skylark came up from the Hibiya parade ground over Shinko's
house-top and went singing up, up, and up into the sky and is gone,
Will she come down again, Daddy?"
"Yes, she will. Now let's go."
Saionji was at home, reading.
A student carrying German law textbooks under his arm came
through the gate and entered the house.
"Huh, Takamaro, glad you came. What's the matter? You look pale.
What is it? Brother Tokudaiji told me some time ago that since your
good friend, young Sumitomo died, you didn't seem yourself."
Gently laying down his books and taking his shoes off, Saionji's
younger brother said: "Yes, I am awfully lonesome. It's impossible to
find such a good friend again. Sometimes I hate this student life with-
out him."
"I understand, but that mustn't interfere with your health."
"Thanks, I'd like to talk to you, I hesitate to tell my brother at
home."
"Come, come. Tell me, what is it? I know you are in love with
some pretty girl. Probably that and the death of your best friend make
you look so wan."
"Yes, the affair is related to him."
"Who is the girl?"
"His younger sister,"
"It's very natural."
"But, Brother—" Takamaro raised his face and went on—"there is a
problem connected with it. The family wants me to be the heir to the
Sumitomo fortune if I marry her, since there are no other sons in the
family—"
"Huh, that's splendid* Brother Tokudaiji wrote me about it when
I was still in Germany. Didn't his eldest daughter marry a member of
the powerful Mitsui family? I did not pay much attention because the
traditional formula of marriage was often devoid of human happiness

